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JOINER'S FORD.

Exciting Memories of the Black-wat- sr.

A BAG& FOR LIFE.

A Call for Volunteers to Cross
the River.

A CLOSE GALL.

The Intelligent Contraband and
His Marvelous Stories.

5JY COL. E. Z. C. JODSOX (NED BUXTLIJJE).

HE force at Suffolk,
Va., held as a base for
operations soulb into
tbeCarolinas, or west
tnti-nr- d Pp J rrshn rf
nnd Richmond, was

Z" W tkw

a continual menace
and annoyance to the
Confederates during
the latter part of 18G2

and the next year,
and ihey made it

lively for us all along the Blackwater and
Chowan, the farther banks of which they
fortified and held at such points as were
considered passable, with troops enough to
make an attempted crossing hot work.
Nineteen times I crossed that stream under
fire.

One bitter night in the early Winter of
'63 1 was ordered to report at Headquarters
in Suffolk to Gen. Peck with 20 of my best
scouts at an early hour. At 9 o'clock, with
a picked body of mounted riflemen from the
1st N. Y., I reported and got my orders. I
was to proceed by the nearest practicable
route for infantry and artillery to Joiner's
Ford, on the Blackwater, observe the roads
and "bridges carefully as to condition, and to

learn, if possible, without being discovered,

the exact force at the Ford and bow they
were prepared to oppose a crossing. This
done, to return and report speedily as possi-

ble.
I knew the country perfectly. As Chief

Scout of that Department I had traversed
every road and mnle-pat- h in the section,
and n&uig oar spurs freely we were 20 miles
away and within a mile of the river at an
hour or more before midnight. Here, near
a road which led from Zuni down to the old
Blackwater Bridge, 1 halted the party, dis-

mounted, and leaving the horses to feed on
a ration of oats we had brought along, with
16 men t stand guard there and be Teady
for a start if we were discovered, I went for-

ward with four men
OS A TEI1 OF DISCOVERY.

We left oar sabers with our horses, and
armed only with our Sharp's carbines and
revolvers, bn tried forward as silently as we
could through the dense fwre&t ill our front,
following the narrow road that led to the
Ford. At about a quarter of a mile distant
frmi t'je river, where a mnle-pat- h or wood-roa- d

crowed lite road we were on, I posted
two men, with orders if anyone came in my
rear to capture the man or men without
nouve sod hold them till I returned. With
the other two men 1 crept on as quietly as
po We amd as fast as I could to make my

ad getout of the neighborhood
before daylight. It was a bright starlight
night, asd we.bsd to move with great care.

Boon we were at the river bank, undis-
covered. Aero, not 70 yaids distant, wa a
bright guard-Ar- e, and around it 15 or 20
Confederate achfiers, some playing card, all
emoLttig and talking, as jolly as men un-

aware of danger generally are. A long
earthwork iih cover for at least a couple
of hundred riflemen roc just back, say, 00 to
70 yaids f m the river bank, and the light
fr'iatve:al caraj.fi n beyond induced the
belief that ihtun- - were men enough there to
fullj man Uc ttorka. Two sentinels moved
along ifee rtvtr bank about a hundred yards
ajjari, iu front of the earthworks.

Creeping cloe down to the waier I dis-

covered a skiff moored to the shore. Touch-
ing a paddle iu it I found the blade wet, and
knew by that that some man or men had
recently created in the boat Though the
spot was called a"ford,wit could only be
used as such in the dry Summer-tim- e, when
the water was low. Now it was fewimraing-dee- p

for roan or horse.
Having seen all I could without peril of

discovery from the front, I had just turned
to rq'oin my two last men, left 50 or CO

yards back, when sharp and clear from the
epot where I had posted my rear-guar- d

came two rifle-sho- ts in quick succession, and
three or four sharp yells, which I knew my
men never uttered.

Quicker than thought thelong-rol-! sounded
the alarm at the earthworks, and worse than
that, a weoud later I heard a cavalry bugle

80UXD "BOOTS AKD SADDLKS."
We three made tome tall running about

that time, and in a very fchoit time reached
the rear-guar- d of two, who stood over the
bodies of two rebel soldiers whom they had
shot down as they came iu on them, with
three more, on the side path. Two bags of
eweet potatoes and some dead chickens
&howed they bad been out foraging. Three
rebels bad run off, yelling, when the other
two fell.

We had no time now for questions or con-
sideration. To reach our horses was all we
thought of just then, for we knew pursuit
meant death, and it was close at hand.

As we dashed np the hill we heard the
eplash of water in the river, which told the
enemy were crossing.

I doubt if many amateurs could make the
time we did for that mile. When we got to
the road where the horses stood,our men were
all standing to saddle, for they had not only
beard the alarm, but seen signal rockets sent
p from Zani and Blackwater Bridges, above

and below us, showing that the whole Con-

federate line was alarmed.
When wesprang to horso it was found one

horse had broken away from the guard, and
wc had todoublo np one man. I called to a
man named Boyle, who had tho largest
horse in the party, to let Nugent, the dis-

mounted man, get up behind him. With
an oath he refused to obey. I wish I had
shot the rascal down then for mutiny, for
only a few mouths later he murdered Lieut.
Dissoswny, of our regiment, and deserted to
the enemy.

A cocked pistol then persuaded him to let
Nugeut mount behind him, and away wo
went on our back-trac- k, hearing plainly in
our rear the clatter of the Confederate cav-

alry coming on at full speed.
I had come in on tho Isle of Wight Court-

house road, and when I camo to where that
forked toward Windsor, instead of keeping
that track I struck to the right along a
sandy trail, which deadened the sound of
our hoofs.

By that turn I saved my party. Halting
to breathe the horses wo heard the thunder
of a large force of borsemen sweeping over n
bridge on that road. They had como in
from the Zuui road, and were not our im-

mediate pursuers from the Ford, though wo
heard them also cross tho bridge soon after.

Wc now pushed on a3 silently and fast as
wc could without straining our horses, and
narrowly missing a party that swept down
within a couple of hundred yards of us on
tho Blackwater Bridge road, reached Wind-
sor and soon after our picket-lin- o in safety.
Day was justbrcaking when wcgot there.

When I reported only ono horse lost and
no men, I received the approval of my serv-
ice at Headquarters, but if wo had not been
discovered that night by that accidental for-

aging party, it would have saved ns many
lives and a hard time, for when scon after a

rge force moved over thatrotite from Suf--

olk to make the crossing at Joiner's Ford
we found the enemy ready for us.

o
TtATTI.15 AT JOINKIt'S FOISD.

Not long after the scout mentioned in my
last paper, a sudden aggressive movement
was decided on by our leaders toward Pe-

tersburg, on the south side of the James.
I have mislaid my old diary, and cannot
give the exact date, and must rely on mem-
ory for the fncts ; but as an active partici-
pant in the movement from start to finish,
I think I can give a truthful cccouutofit
all.

There were so many spies in the bitterly
"secosh" town of Suffolk, that every move-
ment was known to the enemy if any signs
preceded it. Therefore not an order was
issued or any apparent preparation made
until after dark on the very night wc
started, Jnst at twilight, when I was in
my hammock, sick, and under the Surgeon's
care, in my quarters, Col. Dodge, of tho 10th
N. Y. Mounted Bifles, camo and told mo if
I could possibly keep my saddle I was
needed to guide an expedition to the cross-

ing at Joiner's Ford. It was to start within
half an hour. Dr. Bennett, our Chief Sur-
geon, said I wa3 not able; I was suffering
terribly from a bleeding flux. But there
was no ute in trying to Tiecp me back when
told the command needed me; and only
asking to have my canteen filled with the
best hospital brandy, I had my negro boy
George, a body servant once belonging to
Henry A. Wise, get out my two horses, one
of which be rode, so as to bo on hand to
help me, for I was too weak to get in the
saddle alone. Firing up with a good dose
of the brandy, I look the head of tho cav-

alry column, which had been called out
without Bound of bugle, aud when we
moved on through the town I found full
half the troops at the post under arms and
in motion infantry, artillery and cavalry
all on the road.

It was a chill, drizzly night, dark as
Erebus, but we moved on by the most direct
route, the Rifles in the lead and Col. O. C.

Dodge in the advance with tho bcouIs. It

ills wjMff !

i

Gbttixg Away fkosi the Hiveil
was a hard night for me, and but for that
canteen of potent old cognac I would have
given out, I think, for at first I had hard
work to keep in tho saddle, even with help.

CEOseiNo tiik kaxskmoxd,
we struck out for the IbIo of Wight Court-
house, and made as good time as wc could,
though halted now and then for the artil-
lery aud infantry to close up. Wo passed
the Courthouse after midnight, and soon
after reached the densely-woode- d country
east of the Blackwater.

The clouds now began to scatter, and by
the time the morning star rose the sky was
clear.

We wercnow within four or five miles of tho
fori. My cantoon, from frequent culls ujion
its contents, w.'iS getting low, and under the
excitement of approach to tho enemy I grew
stronger.

Suddenly, just as tho advance-guar- d entered
a email opening iu tho woods, I caught sigltt
of mounted men in advance.

"Hold on, sir!" I cried to Col. Dodgo; "Jet
me see who aro ahead of us before you ad-
vance!"

And I touched my horso with tho spur and
rode into the open, as I heard tho shout:

Halt! Who come there?"
A stern voice, nt my side, anticipated any

reply from me. It wa Col. Podge, as' bravo u
man aa ever Tode into fin:, who shouted ;

"Union men! Who arc you?-- "

"First Pa. Cav. ! " came sharp and clear, and
I never felt more relieved than when I heard
the answer.

It wns n flanking company of Hint rogimonfc
sent by another road, that hnd thus got in
ahead of us. Wo wont on a conplo of miles
moro and then waited for tho wholo command
to got. up. I now loarnod that wo had two full
brigades and a part of nnolhor of infantry, a
full battery of Jlegular artillery Howard's
(L) of tho yd and both Spear's 11th Po. Cuv.
and our Mounted Hides in that column.

Another battory Follot's (D) of tho 3d Uog-ular- a

was sent with n small forco to tho right
to make a feint on Zuni, whoro tho Norfolk &
Petersburg Bail road crossed tho river, a conplo
of miles nbove, and then wo moved forward
with tho maiu forco.

By this timo I had forgotlon T was Bick, and
I now volunteered to go on to tho rivor with
mj scouts and seo what signs of opposition
could bo found.

With a dozen mon, at n gallop, I dashed to-

ward tho ford, and drov.o in a conplo of pickets
on tho cast sido of tho rivor, without boing
fired on. When 1 reached tho riso of tho hill,
before going over it toward the rivor bank, I
dismounted", and with a half dozon men cropt
through tho timber, under covor, toward tho
Ford. I soon found achango in tho front from
my last oxporionco thoro Tho Confederates

HAD DONE SOMK HAltn WOltK.
Thoy had cutaway tho forest for several rods
in front of tho crossing, filling tho rivor full
of trees and brush, abovo and below. But they
had loft an opening for boats directly in front
of their earthworks, as if for a trap. And it
was one.

I cropt closo down, as near as I could with-
out discovery, and found tho enemy on tho
alort and ready to recoivo us. Thoy had two
guns mounted and quito'n largo forco of men
belli ml thoir works enough to mako a cross-
ing hot for us, if, indeed, wo could cross.

t

A DeSpkrattj Leap.
I got back to tho command and rofortod to

Gens. Weasels, Foster nnd Corcoran (I think
tho latter was Micro) tho state of preparation
ahead.

A consultation was held, and It was decided
to throw out a skirmish-lin- o on tho river hank
to occupy tho enemy whilo Howard got his
battory into position as noar ui ho could, aud
to try to shell them out, eo wo could put pon-
toons in tho stream for tho crossing, Tho pon-
toons were yet iu tho roar, but wero oxpoctcd
op in au hour or thereabout.

The Gib Mass., 30th 111. and I3th Ind. woro do-ploy-

along tho wooded rivor bank, and beforo
thoy opened firo tho sound of cannon up nt tho
Zuui crossing told that tho feint oi that point
bad begun its work.

In a littlo whilo tho action opened lively In
oar front. From behind tho Confederate works
there was a lively hlazo of firo, but our skir-mishor- sf

had good cover and did not sudor
much. Now Capt. Howard ran his battory in
on tho hill iu full front of tho ford, nnd not
over four or fivo hundred yards back. Scarcely
hnd ho opened, and exposed his position, boforu
tho sharpshooters of tho onomy, in trees, over
tho river bogitn to pick off his mon nnd horson.
It was a terrible fusilnde, and iu a few minutes
be had not half a dozen horses left, nnd half of
bis men were shot down, I novor saw a man
so mud ns ho was about his horses. Hisnuiuml
were tho boot trained in tho service, nnd thoy
woro his pride. On n march, if a halt for 20
minutes wns called, they hnd to bounhurueaacd
and rubbed down. Ho nnd his men might go
hungry, but bis horses woro novor allowed to
miss n ration.

IN THE HOTTEST OP THE FIJtE
be Btrodc to nnd fro, making tho uir bluo with
bis strong words.

" 1 can recruit men any day," ho shouted,
" but I never can replace my hordes 1 "

The pontoons woro now up, and if thoy could
only bo got into tho river tho crossing could bo
mado and a good position bo had on tho other
side before reinforcements could bo scut from
Petersburg by rail to oppose us. For tho mil-roa- d,

though torn np on our side, was open
from Zuui to Petersburg, and thonco to Rich-
mond. But our artillery firo was partially
silenced, and tho enemy from their covor was
making it hot for us iu front all along tho lino,
thus making it death work for an attempt to
get tho pontoons down.

Col. Dodgo now sent for mo, from thoGenornl
in command, nnd asked if I did not think it
powible, under covor of a hot firo from tho
skirmishers,, to swim tho river with u plekod
party of Mounted Bides aud tako tho earth-
works by a charge in flank, which would bo
eupportcd instantly by a larger forco. Hocallod
for me, I presume, because 1 was tho only ono
who had scouted closo enough to know just
whero tho crossing was open.

MyauBWor was: "Give mo 20 volunteers and
I will try. It is like facing murder hut I'll
try!"

And wo did try.
Twenty men woro taken from at leastHO vol-

unteers for tho " forlorn hope," and in column
of foura wo started down tho road toward tho
river. Tho battory held its firo on our side,
and as our skirmishers jn that lino could too
us, wo were safo from their firo.

Tho road mado u deep cut iu tho bank, nnd
we could rido within a few rods of tho water
before wo could bo seen from tho Confederate
line, though tho sharpshooters iu trees would
seo uh first. Steadily wo went on trot, then
n gallop, nnd nt last just before wo made a turn
that would bring us under firo, tho word
"chnrgo" was given.

"Go It, Undo Ned," shouted Lieut. Ball, of
tho Otli Mass., jumping from behind u tree on
tho skirmish-lin- e and waving his sword. Poor
fellow! Thoy wero his last words. A bullet
from a rebel sharpshooter went through his
heart, au he sank down against tho bank, still
grasping his drawn sword.

A second moro and wo woro under a wither-
ing firo. My hoiso staggered and went down
just at tho water's edge, aud I looked back for
my column. Down down, man and horse, all
that had como iu sight of tho works thoro thoy
lay!

Creeping from my fallen horse Into tho bushes
on our side, the bullets hailing around mo, I
hardly know how I got back beyond tho turn
alivo and unhurt. It was Provldouco neither
moro nor less.

Maddened by the failuro, I wanted to try
again, aud onco moro called for volunteers.
Lieut. Dolau, in command of Co. A, said if ho
was ordered to go to "shool," he'd go, hut bo'd
be cussed if ho would volunteer.

"Tako that Dutch company and go in!"
cried the Colonel.

Company li was composed mninly of Gorman
veterans.

"Ah, mine Gompany B!" shouted tho Captain,
who had volunteered for staff duty that day,
"If dey goes doro, doy all goes to boil 1 "

But tho order camo an instant lutor, nnd
whilo tho skirmish-lin- o poured in its hottest
work and Howard sent a big volley of shrapnel
over our heads, away wo went again down
that fatal road.

This timo full half tho company roncbed tho
water tho next Instant wo wero in aud swim-
ming for tho other bank, whilo below camo tho
terrible yells of tho 13th Ind., which, crossing
on fallen trees, had gained the Confederate sido,
aud now came up

ON A CnAKGE FOE THE ENEMY'S FLANK.
Col. Dodgo was among tho first over, for ho

wont in with tho "Dutch company," and in a
niinuto or two moro Maj. Soarlo, tho Confed-oral- o

commander, badly wounded, surrendered
all ho had left to yiold.

I think ono Lioutoiintlfc, ono Sergeant nnd 17
mon out of near loO defenders woro atl that
woro loft alivo bobind tho works.

Tho pontoons woro now hurried forward and
soon put down, and all mado'rendy for crossing.
Hut in nil this excitement wo hnd not heard
tho rattlo of tho mil cars Mint woro rushing
down from Petersburg, whonca thoy had stnrted
when tho first gun was heard in tho curly
morning nt Zuni.

And now with only ono regiment of infantry
ovor, nnd n part of tho cnvnlry, wo saw a sight
that opened every cyo which looked westward.
Out from tho woods about two miles awny,
crowding right nnd loft for a front of ovor a
milo, camo mnssca of troop3, tho "mon in
gray" rushing to covor tho crossing nnd hold
tho lino wo had commenced to break.

Our Generals saw iu nn instant tlinfc thoir
forco was far outnumbered, and ns bnttory after
battory of tho enemy was aeon galloping for-
ward to tako position and open on us, tho ordor
was given to ovacunto tho captured earthwork
and fall back.

As tho Con federates camo on with a dash and
night was near nt hand, tho pontoons wero in-

stantly destroyed and our forco pushed back
into n defensive position for tho night.

With our few prisoners nnd n groat many
wounded mon to caro for, wo lny tlinfc night ex-
pecting nn attack in tho morning. But tho
Confederates seemed satisfied to hold their sido
of tho river, nnd as thoy bad tho forco to do it
with, wo had no choico but to roturn to Suf-
folk.

With tho enpturo of tho earthwork my own
strength gave out nnd I went back to quarters
a very sick mnn, nnd weeks olnp3cd beforo I
wns fit for duty again.

Tho next timo I rodo ro tho Blnckwntcr it
wns to scout nnd watch Longstrcct's advance
on his way to tako Suffolk, which ho besieged
for several weeks, but did not take.

a cr.osi: OAX.L.
That Winter nt Suffolk wo used to call him

Granny Peck, though ho was a Mnjor-Goncr- al

of Volunteer). Ho wns very nervous, nnd givon
to n strong belief in tho honesty of "intelli-
gent contrabands," who would como in, tell
n mixod-u- p story about tho ndvnnco of tho
" robs" ncross tho lllnckwntor, got a glass of.
grog, some rations, nnd tlym skip out.

On many n bitter cold and stormy night fn
tho Winter of 62 and '03 tho writor. then In tho
N. Y. Mounted Itilles, nnd commnndlng a picked
body of scouts, hns been billed out to rldo 15
or 20 miloB to verify tho siAteiiient of tho " In-

telligent C," or prove it, ftl was generally tho
case, n falsehood.

On ouo such night thoro wns tnll swearing.
Rnin nnd sleet and a nftrfhwost gnlo blowing
fully bO miles nn hour, ana yet tho inovitnblo
summons enmo: "Itoport; with 10 scouts, im
mediately at Hendqnartotv' It wns then past
midnight nnd ourcnmpwfts ovor a milo from
Headquarters, but within minutes tho squad
shivered iu front of tho bfick mansion used as
Ilcndqunrtcr.s.

Tho " intelligent" wns ihoro with tho naual
story. A largo forco was crossing tho Ufnck-wnt- or

by " de olo bridgo what was bnrnt down
dar wlmr do suw-mi- ll wUz."

I KNEW HK LIED.
Ho sold thoy bad " lots at big gunH wid 'em."
And I knew, from ropented nnd careful scouts,
that thoro was not n light bnttory among tho
Confcdorntos eat of Petersburg, and no forco
that thoy would move In , j dond of Winter
upon our woll-intronch- loaitlon

But I wns ordered to g'o with my 10 mon to
tho HlnolcwnU'r. if noooiwarv. nnl rtfuwivAr Mm
position of tho enemy. I begged permission
to tnko tho " intelligent C" along with mo.'
mat was ucmeu. i rooKon tuo uenorni
thought ho.would novor mnko another report
if ho went. And porhnpa ho wns right; thnt
is if, as usual, wo caught tho I. C. in a lie.

Wostnrlcd, nnd beforo wo got flvo miles, to our
outside picket-lin- o, though wo rodo ntn gallop,
wo wero chilled through. How would it bo
when wo had ridden 15 more? Wo halted and
wnrmed up at tho plcket-flro- , and then mount-
ed nnd rodo on In tho dnrk and pitiless storm.
Wo passed Providonco Church, nnd did not seo
a singlo light in tho littlo villngo. It was
"acccah" of tho bitterest kind, and I know, if
anything wns coming, they would bo on tho
lookout there. So, being tho best mounted in
tho party, I took tho boya on n couplo of miles
to a donso grovo of scrub pines, nnd sent them
in there to build n firo and lny ofi' till I camo
back, which I expected would bo about day-
light, or n littlo Inter.

And I rodo on to seo if thoro was anything
oast of tho river. On at a lively gait I galloped
till I reached thestrcarn whero poor Whelan, shot
through tho neck at tho Hhiclcwntor Bridge,
breathed bis Inst, in u littlo hollow, n milo from
tho bridge. No sign of nn enemy hero iu this
sheltered spot, whero n camp would bo mndo if
anywhere. I hnlted to breathe my horso, let
him have a drink of tho puro spring water that
ran through tho vnlloy, and then looking to uiy
girths mounted nnd rodo on.

It wns almost day. Beaching tho abutments
of tho old bridge, 1 looked across at tho smolder-
ing piokot-drc- s, whero tho enemy, Intrenched
in rido-pit- s nnd welbsholtoted touts, had kept
guard all Winter, and cursed tho " 1. C." iu my
heart for tho useless Buffering I had gone
through. Over ncross, not 70 yards away, I
saw n Jolly knot of Tobr smoking around a
plckot-llro- , aud out of sheer ugliness thought
I'd stir them up. So pulling out my heavy
Colt revolver I let her ofi'

nicuiT uvrxY into the cnowo.
In a Hocond thoro wero stirring tiuioa over

thero. Tho long-rol- l was sounded, and worst
of all for mo, a cavalry bnglo sounded "boots
and saddles." It had only been an infantry
post, and 1 had no Idea nuy cavalry woro thcry.

Beloadlng my pistol 1 fejl hack u littlo way
under cover of some bushes, nnd watched ncross
to seo what kind of n show thoy would make.
Day was dawning, and I soon saw tho rifle-pit- s

manned, und thou I drew a long breath, for n
party of 20 or 30 cavnlrymon camo down to tho
rivor bank on tho run.

By tho timo thoy took to tho wator I turned
and was off up tho road at an easy lope. I had
ii horso under mo that could outrun and out-jum- p

anything wo had in tho rogimont, and I
thought I would tako it easy and draw my pur-
suers under tho dro of my mon up tho road,
who, under covor with their carbines, could do
od'ectlvo work beforo thoy woro soeu.

When I got to a Hhatp turn in tho road just
east of tho sprlng-broo- k before alluded to, 1
could hear them coining on tho run behind mo,
and I waited till I saw tho head of tho littlo
column, and again I sont'ln six rapid shots be-
foro 1 dashed away at a koen run.

It checked them only n second, and then on
thoy camo at full speed, with tho old rebel yell
ringing on the icy air. TJioy saw that ono man
had givon them all thin annoyance, and thoy
wero hound to luivo mo if bullets und horse-
flesh could accomplish tho work.

I let my horso out lively now, for thoy hnd
rides or carbines along, giving mo startling
notice thereof by some pretty close shots. If I
could lead them on a couplo of miles farther, I
thought, my boys youldp'henr tho yells and
firing, nnd bo ready to outortuiu visitors. I

Jcept ahead for about a milo, just out of rango,
and thought I had thonj whoro I wanted thom.
Thoro weio not ovor 20 in fbo squad now, and
half of them ought to bo unhorsed at tho first
fire, and thou wo would bo about paired off for
the rest of tho work.

I was iu o straight Btrctch of road with a nar-
row field on my loft fenced by n ditch, and
three or four ruils on top of tho ombankmont.
A hundred yards dr less tho woods roso thick
nnd dense in that direction. To my right an
old cornfield a half milo wido lay opon not
oven a fence on that Bide, for largo camp had
cleared every rail there, '

I TOOIC ALE THIS IN AT A QCANOK,

when tho robot yells, all too closo in my
rear, woro answered in front, nnd I saw to my
horror a full pquadron of " graybacks " com-
ing down tho road in my fronton tho run, To

'a.er

wheel my horso loft front for tho fonconnd tho
woods nnd drivo tho spurs rowol-doo- p in his
flanks wns the work of senrco a second. And
such n jump. I had no idea till I wns over
whnt n fenrful leap. A wide ditch, a high bank
and four mils on top of thnt.

Tho horso wont clear, but fell on Iii3 knoes
in tho plowed ground boyond, audi felt tho
snddio going ns ho rose. Tho girth bad broken.
I shovod it from undor mo and wont into thoso
woods bnroback, witit bullets just hailing
around mo, for both parties woro firing to cut
mo down boforo I reached covor. I lcffcsaddlo,
holstors nnd two good pistols bobind, but ly-

ing right down on my horso I lot him slido tho
best ho could.

And ho wontliko a hunted deer, and thnt
wns tho last I saw of tho Johnnies that day.
Threo hours later I got to our pickot-lino- , whero
I found my boys, just got in, with tho boliof
that I was " dono for." Thoy bad hoard tho
yelling and firing, and waited as long ns thoy
dnred whoro I bad loft them, and then camo
in to roporfc.

Whon I got back to Headquarters nnd re-

ported no ndvnnco of tho enemy, I received tho
usunl nod of satisfaction, nnd wont back to my
quarters, soro and tired, to think ovor the closo
call I had enjoyed.

TJJE KATTLE Off THE DltlBL,

BY 8. II. OVERS.

I've been tlilnlclnir nil thte morning
Of tho days of eighteen sixty.

And the fiercer (lays, ten thousandfold,
Of eighteen sixty-on- e;

Of tho Himro-ilruin'- a rattlo, rattlo,
As it caned iir out to bnttio.

When wo heard tlio iicwh from Sumter,
And rebellion hud begun.

Half n million men wero wnnlod,
Half n million must be wuly,

There wns littlo timo for talking,
Or for women-folk- s to cry;

For tho drums Just kept
And tho boya in blue kept coming,

Till it seemed ns If thu Nntiou
Wero nil marching out to die.

Never onco wo thought of money,
Nor of recompense for dying,

Puy for wounds thnt left n bleeding
For tho twenty yenrs to come ;

Afi 1 tho world ami nil tlmt'a in it
Could not pay for ono short inimtto

Of the timo wo charged tho ditches
To the rattlo of the drum.

Thinner, thinner, grow tho columns,
And tho men wero eycr fulling,

But another lino of bluc-cotit-

To their plnfce would quickly come;
There wa.i little thinking whether

AVo should all bo dead togolber;
Wo wero getting uncd to dying

To tho rnllle of the drum.

But tho Nation, how it pltfcd
Whon it saw our limh-- nit bleeding I

" Sons of honor stand before ua
Iu tho cvorlnatinjr day

Yo who wived us from dishonor,
Yo who fought our buttle for us;

Ah. tho debt wo owe tho nmrtyrs
Heaven alone can evcpuy.''

It la seven years
Since 1 sent my paiudon papers,

Asking for the offered bounty
For this empty sleeve of mine;

lor I cannot do the mowing,
is'or tho reaping nor the sowing

Ah 1 I'm not tliu boy of twenty
That I wns In fifty-nln- o.

They wero not go iilow In writing
When they ended for men to battle;

Thoro wns not .so much of cavil,
And such quibbling ns to pay ;

God 1 fftw it for ibis wo hurried
Whero the bombs nnd abolls wero burled I

. J:ihI to nve ftomo coward'.i tnxcx.
- , Or to H'ukc hiairlch to-dn- ,

Whero were then the-s- men who cnvfl,
Jn the midst of storm nnd battle?

Did they bear tho mtiskotn rattle.
Or the cry, "To urui; they como"?

I)ld they bear you banner ulorious
Over field nnd fort victorious

In the face of blazing cannon
To thu beating of the drum?

Littlo recked they of the pleading
Of the Nation nnd its children,

To tho cry of " Help, oh, brothers "
Lo I their volec-- i were im dumb,

Fat on war's rwcct clrcunistauces
What to thcin were sword or lancca,

Thoy who never heard a bugle,
Ji'or tho rattle of a drum?

Land of lands, let ui bo worthy
Of the blood of yonder martyrs,

Of our heritage of glory ,
Thnt hat through thu battle como.

Touch again the rcd-.ho- t embcra,
Till each patriot heart remembers

Tho dnyn whon men wero dying
To tho r.Utlu of the drum.

A SKETCH.
With a Fighting Chniiro to JInlio Your Own Ap-

plication.
En. JouiiKAT,: In one of tho hot months of

Summer n great battle was fought. It was
fought ndmidst wnvlng grain nnd sweet-scente- d

shrubs. Tho reapers had wbotted their scythes.
It was harvest timo.

Tho buttlo lasted through woful dnys of
horror nnd suspense, and from littlo Kouud Top
to Cemetery llidgo was ouo vast field hospital.
' Evory blado o' grass was touched with death I

Tho tiny cups of clover blooms, that had only
known tho kiss of bee and butterfly, wero dllod
with blood thoso awful dnys, nnd drooped ami
died. Harmless leaves and herbs wero tiuted
with a color not thoir own. Tho lark wont
upward carrying blood-stalu- s toward tho stars.
Tho streams ran red. Tho trodden grouud
became a quagmire.

Tho littlo pools collected in tho prints of
human feet and horsos' hoofs woro silent ad-
monitions of tho fearful cost of human slavery

ns also tho prlco being paid for universal
llhorty. Tho trail of oarthworms nnd insects
that crawled from without thoso pools bore tho
ono buo nnd wrote thoir fatoful
lines o'er moss nud thyme.

Kight drew her curtains about tho Hold and
tho stars enmo out. Heaven keep us from the
knowledge of tho sights tho moon boheld along
tho lino of Pickett's charge. Ilcnvou save our
cars from tho walls and erics that rent tho nir
that night. Heaven keep us from a knowledgo
of tho Rccrots whispered afterwards upon tho
tainted wind that blow across thoso scenos of
death aud auflbrlng.

Morn camo nud wont, nud enmo ngnin. Still
tho donso gray smuko of bnttio hung ovor grass
and corn, nud fallow-lan- d nnd wood, nud ovor
roof nnd church-splr- o in nestling Gettysburg.

Aud this, grnvo seniors, honorable Seuntors
nnd Iteprcsontntivcs, is only ouo touch of tho
brush iu that gruesomo picture painted on tho
heavens nil tho way from 'Gl to 'Go, yot wo find
you a quarter cf a contury afterward iu tho
Halls of tho Senate and tho Chambers of Uio
House, wrangling ovor n possible pension of a
cout a day for the mon who entered the breach,
who saw the cloud aud fled not, who saved unto
you your presont honors, tho grand possibilities
of u united country, nud nil thu endearing vir-
tues clothed iu tho words, "Homo und Native
Lund."

Peoria Journal.

A Champion Menu ilau.
Jester.

"Johnson is a mean man."
"So thoy Bay."
"I know it. I borrowed $20 of him ono day

last week and returned it noxtday, nnd ho was
actually too menu to allow mo G per cent, off
for cash down."

Accounted For.
I .Yew l'o7; Sim.

" Is thoro an enrthqunko ? " asked tho Emper-
or of China us tho grouud trembled bououth bis
feet.

" Mild the " theNo," vizier; hammock season
is beginning in America, nnd tho vibration is
only the effect of people fnlliug out,"

Ho Hail Ilecn Convinced.
Drake's Magazine.

Mrs, Fnnglo Do you think thnt animals and
birds have n speech of their own?

Mr, Fangle Certainly I do. I bnvo beard
fowl language myaelf.

TBiGY TpiL
Tho Varied Experiences of the Blue

Jay Mess.

BOUND FOB REBELDOM.

Orders Send the Fleet to Hat-ter- as

Inlet.

LANDLUBBERS' TROUBLES.

A Severe Gale Makes a Very
Exciting Trip.

BY JOHtf M'ELTtOY,

Author of "AndcrsonvHIe: n Story of Southern
Prisons"; "AFIIc of Infantrymen"; "The Red
Acorn"; "Reminiscences of an Army ilule,"
etc.

rcoPYnionr, 1890.1

LETTER XX..
"OUT ON THE OCEAN SAILING."

A TUS3LB wrrn or.D keptune "whbre tiie
SCATTERED WATEHS p.AVK, AND TOE WINDS
THEIR VIOILS KEEP" A. VERY SEASICK
CROWD ABRIVAI. AT STORM-BEATE- S HAT-TERA- S.

r.iMtico Sound, 1

NEARllATTEnAS Inlet, N. C, Jan. 25, 1802. j
EAREST MOTHER:3ol 4'If there's anything
that I am fond of it's

l variety," said Job to
. - it 'JfirffC77)wN 3 me, a mite wniie ago,mam 8. " but I never thought

I'd get as many par
y tmmi ticularly lively kinds

o' variety as we've had
, since we left Annapo

3B5ra lis. I'd like to settle
jdown to a spell1 o
steady fightin now,

.
for a chanae."r kttaxA4" p jt" if jip -

T- - ua&i "YiB, bed ad
chimed in Quia, "Oi'd rather foighfc all the
harmed divils in purgatory than go back
the way wo kcm."

Haven't we had a time, though, since my
lost lettcrl

That closed, if I remember aright, as we
started to follow the other ships out through
the gate thui opened npon the broad ocean,
directly into tho face of n glorious fall moon.
What a wonderfully-brig- ht omen it seemed,
nnd promised all that we conld hope for in
sthe.venture npor whichweraembarking.

As we passed through. Capes Henry and
Charlea"we conld see the ship3 that preceded
us turning their courses directly southward.

""Whoop-co- l thnt means Charleston,"
shouted Job. " Now, old cradle of Seces-

sion, Nullificationville, Firenterbnrg, Trai- -

rf--
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"A Life on the Ocean "Wave."
tortown, your hash will ho settled in short
order. We'll retake Fort Sumter, bnrn
down the place where they hatched the bad
egg of trenson, and sow its foundations with
salt Tho Blue Jays '11 raise the Star-Spau-gl- ed

Bauuer on the tallest pole in Sonth
Carolina, and sond Secession hall homo to
Old Abo for a smokehouse."

After wo hnd left the lighthouse on the
Capes well bebiud, Ezra Grimsted came out
on deck and said:

" Col. Satterleo nud the Captain of the
vessel havo just opened their sealed orders
iu the cabin. They were not to bo opened
until we reached tho open sen. We are to
make directly for Hatteras Inlet, whero the
expedition will enter Pamlico Sound, drive
out tho rebels who took our forts, and oc-

cupy tho coast of North Carolina."
Job looked disgusted.
" Then wo aro not to tako either Charles-

ton or Richmond," ho said. "Them fellers
wo loft bebiud on the hills around Washing-
ton '11 do tho work and got all tho glory.
I'm mad, that's what I am."

11 1 don't know nbout that," said Ezra.
"Col. Satterleo seemed pleased with the plan.
Wo studied tho coast on tho map, and he
pointed out that it'd put us right where wo
could go into Richmond from the buck, and
tnko tho rebols in the rear. Ho thought it
was fine strategy."

"Maybe it is good strntogy," said Job, a
littlo mollified, "hut to my mind we're hav-

ing entirely too much strategy in this war,
and too little good, downright fighting.
Strategy may bo a very fine thing, but my
idea is that tho only way to lick a man is to
jump on him, roughshod, and pound him
till ho hollers "nufiV That's tho way to
handle these rebols. They'll never givo in
till wo'vo welted all tho fight out o' 'em.
Still, if going to North Carolina '11 take us
where wo can get n grip on their back hair,
I'm iu for it."

Wo discussed tho news at some length,
hut unfortunately few of ns knew much of
the geography of the North Carolina coast,
and I regretted thnt I had not provided
mysolf with a good map of the United
States, instead of the things for which I
had little xtse.

The air grew warmer as we stood out to
sea, and became quite balmy.

"Isn't thi3 delightful?" murmured Lan,
leaning back on our pilo of knapsacks, in
thorough enjoyment. He led off, in hk
sweet voice, with

"A life on the ocenn rcave,
A home on the rolling deep.

"Where the scattered waters rave.
And tho winds theirvigils keep."

The rest of U3 threw oar whole atrengtft.
into the choru3.

"You'll git enough o'the scattered waters
ravin' betwixt this an7 ter-morr-er night,"
snarled an old "barnacle-back,- " one of the
crew. "Thi3 'a a reggler weather-breede- ri

an' you'll find it out afore we git to Hatteras.
The watera won't be scattered j theyTl all
ho here 'bout a million miles more 7n ye
want ter see. Yell never hanker to have
'em ravin' agin, ye kin bet yer hoots."

Alas, what a true prophet a very common,
ignorant man sometimes 13!

The wind began to rise. It came in gnals
with each succeeding one stronger than its
predecessor.

The movements of the ship constantly
grew more unea3y. She pitched to and fro,
from this side to that, in a very disqaieting;

X&
- C. ZZZ&

A Well-execute- d Motemknx
way. It suddenly occurred to me thafc I
had eaten too much supper, and it was not
digesting right. I said nothings however,
and I noticed that the rest of the hy3 were
unusually quiet.

I happened to look toward Web DaUaa.
His faco was very pale, and he seemed strag-
gling with some inward emotion. '

" My liver ain't acting t all right," he said
presently, and with some hesitation. "I be-Jio- vo

I'll go to my bunk anr get a strong daso
of tho Invigorator."

He came back on deck, bringing a bottle of
the Invigorator and a large spoon.

His hand was unsteady, and he spilled
some of the preciota elixir on the deck afi
which he groaned, Lan went to bia. assistance,
and spilled more.

" Here, givo me the spoon in my own handi?
said Xan, impatiently. aOpenJ,ynx mends,..'Tboro, down with it." ' ' - "

" O. jewhHlikin3, yon filled the spoon plcm
full," icunttcd Veb. il told you not to. Half
a spoonfuil's the reggler dose. It's almighty
strong, and I don't know what it'll do. O,
massy, it's krinkinff all my in3ides iato hard
knots. Lan Green, you've killed rae."

He ran to the side of the vessel, leased his
bond over, and vomited till I though, be would
turn himself wrongside oat. t"Lan, wbat'd you do to Web?" sid Jobu
sternly. " I don't think that was either seaart
or funny."

" I wasn't trying to be smart or fanny." an-
swered Lan, with some asperity. 'TnGre?3
nothing wrong with his idiotic medieiae. The
boy's only a littlo seasick j that's all."

" His stomach always wuz wake," said Qain,
shifting about a little uneasily. "Bet ho
oughtn't to be shuck up with this little js-tlingat- all.

Oi'll just stip over to him, and,
huuld bis head." .

Quin's red face was as white as Web's when
he crossed the deck, and by the time he reached
the side of the vessel ho needed soe eoce to
hold his head quite as much as Web did.

"Howly saints!" groaned Quia, in, th inter-
vals of his retching; "won't some av ye jnst
nail me shoesoles down so they don't be com-
ing up through mo throat."

" Well, I declare." snid Job, still keeping a
stiff upper lip. " Qnin's been eatin' something
that disagreed with him. There's aetata
wrong about this ship. I think the metiea's
quite pleasant. A'most like a rock in' chair,
Lan, go on with your song."

"Like nn ensile cngad I pine.
On th dull, utichtnKinc3Horo.

O, givu me tae smell of the i&whtoc: bckie.
And the sound of tha billow's ror"

piped Lan. He stopt with great suddenness
before starting the chorus, and sped away aa
fast as his feet could carry him to join Web
and Quin.

"This beats the Nation," said Job, charting;
himself to look entirely comfortable, bet with,,
littlo success. Who'd 'a thought that Lan
would 'a been knocked under so easily. Itfa
all nonsense, this being seasick. It's i magma- -'

tion. You seo others sick, an you think you've
got to be, too. Just make up year mind',
Tracy and Herman, that yon won't be sick, and
stick to it, an' you'ro all right. Just be deter-
mined now that yon won't bo sick, and we'll
make thoso fullers ashamed o' thamselves."

"You can po just as tetermint as you tarn
blonzo," groaned Herman, despairingly, "pat
I'fo kot to go, too." His great bine eyas ware
full of salty tears as ho reeled across the heov
iug deck.

" O, poys," ho wailed, after his stomach had

"HOW ATtEYoU CiETTIXO ALONG, BoYS?"
emptied itself into the waves, "I shall myself
durn outside iu, yoost like an umprella in de
viud." f

This was the last straw, which gave the vie
tory to my rebellious interior department. X
could resist no longer, and made has to to form'
iu lino with tho rest along tho vessel's sidei
When I got there Job and Cad Briggs wero not
more than three step3 behind me, and coming
on tho run.

Balm of (Ulead, how sick I wasl How sick


